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THE ANGEL OF RESURRECTION— 


AT THE SOUND OF THIS TRUMPET THEY ALL WILL RISE FROM THE DEAD! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


WV anted—a Charles Reade, in good 

and enthusiastic working order, to in- 
terest the people in the performances going on 
at the Elmira Reformatory, so-called. It is 
about as much a reformatory as the old Calvin- 
istic Hell was a reformatory. Purgatory may 
do a departed soul some good; but it is not 
calculated to help the body. It is difficult 
to fix on any one the responsibility of the out- 
rageous system which leaves to the poor boy 
who has committed one sin the alternative of 
being tortured into a hardened criminal or of 
jumping out of a third-story window and tak- 
ing the chances in finding any hereafter worse 
than the Elmira Reformatory. And it will be 
still more difficult to find anybody who will 
own himself responsible, this Winter, when a 
legislative investigation throws light on the 
dark horrors of that whited sepulchre, and 
when a thick coat of whitewash scales off the 
sainted superintendent. 








There is a comic side to the great Demo- 
cratic revival now going on. The “ average 
Democrat’? does not, seemingly, realize the 
fact that people are voting his ticket not from 
any love of his party; but because the great 
rival party has got itself into disgrace. It is 
characteristic of the Democrat that he is al- 
ways as Obstinately sanguine asa terrier at a 
rat-hole. The rat may slip out and escape 
him; but that proves to him only that there 
was a rat there, that there may be another rat, 
and that the same rat may come back again. 
So he stays at his post with undaunted cheer- 
fulness and waits for a rat to turn up. 

* “ * 

It is a beautiful and inspiriting sight to see 
the Democrat rise up and assume a god-like 
air in these cheerful November days, It never, 
by any possibility, occurs to him that his un- 
wonted success is a mere matter of chance. 
He really believes that the American Public 


has come around to his way of thinking; that | 


it has forgiven him all his sins of disloyalty, 


and that it is ready to place him in the seat of 
power. After a hundred rebuffs, he comes up 
smiling, with the scent of his grave-clothes on 
him, his eyes glistening at the thought of of- 
fice, patronage and a share in the public spoils; 
and he talks proudly of the old heros who led 
him to defeat on many a battlefield, and he 
plumes himself on every happy accident as 
the result of his own long-sighted cunning. 
“Long-sighted!’? Sometimes we think our 
politicians, Democrat and Republican, are the 
shortest-sighted of men. They have not the 
ordinary prevision of the merchant, who knows 
when his goods are stale on the market. No, 
Mr. Republican, this is not merely a storm 
which will blow over, a little outburst of petu- 
lance on the part of the public; it is a deep- 
seated disgust with you and your ways. No, 
Mr. Democrat, this is not a return to the old 
gods, a reversion to the old times and the old 
ideas, You are wrong, both of you. The public 
wants neither of you. Your record will not save 
you, O Republican! Your record will not be 
forgotten , O Democrat ! 


The time of the two parties 1s well-nigh up. 
Jehosaphat has waxed fat and is kicking his 
last kick. The other poor wretch outside the 
public crib is not likely to be let in to satisfy 
his twenty years’ hunger. In the language of 
the people, this country “has no use”’ for one 
or the other. The principles which once sep- 
arated them separate them no longer. ‘The 
methods of both are bad. The old issues have 
been fought out. Each is afraid to be the first 
to take up the newer, the vital issues of the day. 
The honest voter, from Maine to Mendocino, 
looks on the two parties with a profound dis- 
trust. Yet so much is he the slave of old politi- 
cal traditions, so unaccustomed is he to take 
the initiative, that he must even vote on one or 
the other side. When will the new party come 
forward to relieve him of his embarrassment? 


* 

Yes, Mr. Secretary Folger, you are left— 
very much left—not merely in the slang accep- 
tation of the term, but in reality. lf you aie 
not left when the returns are all in, we shall 
have made a very great mistake, for Puck does 
not pretend to have conceived and finished his 
cartoon just after he had learnt the result of 
the election. ‘The edition that he prints is too 
large to be struck off in an hour or so. It takes 











ts ; , 
time to make up one’s mind how to treat a sub- 


ject, to draw a picture, put on the colors, and 
distribute a million or so of copies everywhere. 
Therefore our centre cartoon is prophetic in 
its way. It does not picture an event which 
we know to have taken place as we go to press, 
but one which is, we think, an established fact 
to-day. If the grand old party wished to kill 
itself in this state, it could scarcely have taken 
more effectual means. It not only nominates 
a man who belongs to a very shady and objec- 
tionable section of the party, but the object 
is gained by means of fraud and forgery. We 
don’t mean to say that the Republican party 
is totally and irredeemably bad. If it were so, 
Mr. Folger would not be so awfully left. 
* 


Men who still flourish under the banner of 
Republicanism have been the principal cause 
of the defeat of the Republican candidate; but 
then they are not machine Republicans, They 
are men who, although they have affiliated with 
a party, have no idea of identifying themselves 
with all the dirty work of that party. And 
there has been and is a pretty extensive amount 
of dirty work to identify one’s self with for 
anybody who is ambitious in that way. There 
is hope for the country when we see that party 
ties do not mean approval of party knavery. 
The prospect is radiantly rosy for better gov- 
ernment when we see standing shoulder to 
shoulder men who, although calling themselves 
Republicans and Democrats for the sake of con- 
venience, really belong to a grander party than 
either of these—the party of Independence 
—the party, however objectionable some of its 
members may be, that yet desires honest gov- 
ernment and purity in politics. 

* * 

Elections are expensive luxuries. We indulge 
in them very frequently, and somebody has to 
pay forthem. ‘The public usually contributes 
its share, but the great burden of expense falls 
on the government employee, although he ought 
not to grumble considering that it is always 
nothing more than “ a voluntary contribution ”” 
just to keep the party in power. It is so volua- 
tary that the poor devil of a clerk who may 
object to Mr. Jay Hubbell’s delicate little assess- 
ment scheme is likely to find himself uncom- 
fortably out in the cold and without any salary 
to draw from Uncle Sam’s treasury. It would 
be much less comic to make it compulsory. 
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A PROFITABLE SPECULATION. 





THE MURDERER’S NEW PARADISE—THE STAGE. 



















































































THE AUTOGRAPH AGENT. 





‘*Do you want any autographs to-day ?” in- 
quired a dark, fat man in a checked suit, as he 
walked in with a big clasped book and sat in 
the president’s office of a down-town palatial 
insurance building. 

The president eyed his. visitor, and, struck 
by the oddity of the question, answered: 

“No, I don’t; but what autographs have 
you for sale ?”’ 

“I have all that are worth having: Mrs. 
Langtry, General Grant, Samuel J. Tilden, 
Queen Victoria, Mr. Gladstone, Ben Butler, 
the Sultan of Turkey, Arabi Bey, Christine 
Nilsson, the Czar of Russia, Lydia Pinkham, 
John Kelly, Grover Cleveland, Henry Ward 
Beecher, besides a number of people of lesser 
note.”’ 

‘¢ What are your prices?”’ asked the president: 
“ My wife and mother-in-law both have auto- 
graph albums, and go through an enormous 
amount of suffering in getting the signature of 
any celebrity who may have managed to drift 
to these shores,’ 

‘‘The price depends upon whose autograph 
it is, Samuel J. Tilden’s I can sell for twenty- 
five cents, while Mrs. Langtry’s is worth 
twenty-five dollars, Lawrence Barrett’s signa- 
ture is five cents. I get a big profit on it, and 
can afford to sell cheap. I clear four cents 
on every one of them. I'll sell you Queen Vic- 
toria’s for two dollars and the Prince of Wales’s 
for fifty cents.’ 

“‘How do you manage to secure all these 
things ?”’ queried the insurance magnate. 

“It’s a scheme of my own, and it took me 
a long time to work the business up so as to 
make it pay. I saw that there was a great de- 
mand for autographs, and that many public 
characters were driven almost crazy by people 
who wanted their signatures. So I undertook 
to regulate matters, and, after a good deal of 
traveling about, I managed to make a number 
of first-class contracts.”’ 

“But how did you get on intimate terms 
with such people ?”’ 

** Oh, that wasn’t as hard a job as you might 
think. For instance, I just called on Queen 
Victoria and said: ‘ Look here, your Majesty, 


what’s your income?’ She told me it was 
something between two and three million dol- 
lars a year. ‘ Your expenses are he.vy, ain’t 
they ?? ‘Yes,’ she answered: ‘they are, espe- 
cially as my son Wales is always borrowing 
money of me, which he never pays back.’ I 
asked her if she’d care about increasing her 
revenue. She said she’d have no objection. I 
then unfolded my scheme, which met with her 
hearty approval. - I sell her autcgraph for two 
dollars, of which she gets a dollar and a-half. 
I take the remaining fifty cents as commission. 
I made a similar arrangement with the Prince 
of Wales, but I don’t get as much for his sig- 
nature.”’ 

“‘Have you any of these autographs with 
you?’ 

‘* | only carry samples, the originals you ob- 
tain from the people themselves. I don’ttake any 
money from the buyer; the party who supplies 





the autographs receives the cash and pays me | 


my commission. Suppose you want Mrs. Lang- 
try’s or John Kelly’s autograph. I give you an 
order on that lady and gentleman, you send 
a check with the order, and receive the article. 
Hundreds of the celebrated theatrical people, 
since I have gone into this business, have been 
able to live on their signatures without acting 
at all.” ‘ 

“It is a great enterprise and ought to pay 
well,”’ interjected the insurance potentate. 

“It does, especially the poetical branch of 
it. We charge treble rates for poetry. Oh, I get 
it done at a dollar a yard, and when anybody 
wants a quatrain written by Queen Victoria 
or Samuel J. Tilden, I supply the poetry from 
my stock and these people take the credit of 
it. You’ve no idea of the quantity of ‘Tilden’s 
compositions that are floating about.”’ 

“ Well, give me an order on John L, Sullivan 
for his autograph. That’s all I want to-day. 
Call again. when you’re nominated for Con- 
gress. 23 V. 








| RETURN REJECTED articles? Not much, my 
callow friend— 
Don’t ask it: 
Bald-headed jokes find their deservéd end 
In Puck’s waste-basket. 











THE TARIFF COMMISSION’S RETURN. 
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MEMBER OF T. C.:—‘‘ HERE, SONNY, TAKE THIS TO THE NEWSPAPERS, AND DON’T DISTURB US 


AGAIN; WE HAVE JUST FINISHED OUR LABORS, AND 
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WE NEED A LITTLE REST!” 





Putkerings, 





Now, THEN, hand over that hat! 





A LETTER OF ACCEPrANCE—‘“ Ask Papa.’’ 





THE IRIsH QuEsTION—How much are pota- 
tos worth? 





HEREAFTER IT will not be called Forgery, 
but Folgery. 





THE AVERAGE Tammanyite is Kelly-wise and 
blank foolish. 





THE MAN that wears a collar two days for 
economy smokes fifteen-cent cigars just the 
same, 





THE LEAVES are getting very dry, 
The pig is grunting in the sty 

In contemplation of November, 
Which also makes the gobbler sigh. 





A MAN SEEING a corpulent black dog etched 
against the sawdust in front of a restaurant, 
asked the proprietor when he was going to serve 
it up, under the impression that the animal was 
on exhibition, like the placarded turtle, for a 
few days previous to being cooked to make 
men’s souls glad. 


THE MAW who won 
Is happy that 

He bet the gay 
Election hat, 

The while the man _ 
Seems tempest-tost, 

Who bet the hat 

That ’s high or flat, 
And lost. 





A MAN ENTERED the office the other day 
heavily laden with a variety of objects. A bent 
pin stuck in the lapel of his coat; a custard pie 
was in his left hand; a pair of lavender trousers 
hung over one arm, while a bent piece « f stove- 
pipe was held under the other; a green apple 
was in his coat-pocket ; his other hand contained 
a plate of ice-cream, a glass of soda-water and a 
can of kerosene. Beside him walked a mule 
with a garden gate on his back, and a bull-dog 
and a goat. He created a great deal of con- 
sternation until he stated that he was a journey- 
man humorist, accompanied by his professional 
instruments, which he desired to store fora few 
days, a request that was cheerfully granted by 
the staff. 





O DEAR, 

The sere 

Autumn is here; 

No lily is blowing on the drear 

Mere, 

No roses now appear 

To be blossoming in the front or at the rear 

Of the cottage that is gaudy with veneer 

The color of beer. 

Oh, now the active, brindled steer 

Around the garden doth career, 

And gets all the wickets with her horns out of 
gear. 

Now the small boy doth interfere 

With the contents of the orchard, while the 
blear- 

Eyed agricola grabs him by the ear, 

And his companions far and near 

Gibe and jeer, 

And ask him if it doesn’t feel a little bit queer 

Around upon a pair of boots to veer. 

Oh, reader, finish this and call it your own, for 
we ’re 

A little bit tired of saying: ‘‘Oh, dear, 

The drear, sere Autumn is here!’’ 









































PUCK. 





In every farmhouse there is a large attic 
room in which all the unavailable furniture and 
growing boys of the family are stored, and 
whose walls are hung with highly-colored prints, 
great bundles of thyme, and the military habil- 
iments worn by the head of the family during 
the Rebellion. 

There is no carpet on the floor, which is fuil 
of wide cracks and knot-holes, as though de- 
signed for the unfortunate being with the large 
button-hole and the small collar-button. The 
acknowledged furniture is not in the Queen 
Anne style. It is sufficiently ancient to be 
emancipated from that suspicion at first sight. 
It is not sumptuous in appearance, either. ‘The 
chair nearest the bed has been so thoroughly 
worn through that there is no one in the house 
possessed of the requisite obesity to sit on it 
without falling through. That is the reason it 
has been placed in the large attic room, with a 
piece of soap-box nailed acrcss its abdomen to 
sit upon. 

Then comes the bureau with only three of 
its original legs, a copy of the Agricultural Re- 
ports, and a couple of school readers joining 
forces to make it a quadruped. It is sadly 
warped, and covered with candle-grease. The 
drawers are loose, and most of the knobs are 
gone. The remaining knobs have lost their 
grip, too; so much so that when 








Beneath the door is a great, gaping crack 
which never loses an opportunity during the Win- 
ter to enter into business relations with the 
window, and generate a draft that only an Es- 
quimaux dog could anything like appreciate. 
The window is not a symbol of beauty or per- 
fection, either. In the Summer an old felt hat 
is stuffed into the broken pane, and in Winter 
a shingle is nailed over it. The curtain is con- 
structed of paper, and is bottle-green in tone. 
The cord always slips off it, or else slips around 
it, without moving the roller at all. If you de- 
sire to roll the curtain up you must take it 
down and do the rolling on your knee. Some 
of the tacks which hold the roller are always 
missing, and the curtain hangs awry and flut- 
ters noisily in every gust of wind. 

In one corner stands an old, rusty single- 
barreled gun, waiting with almost apathetic 
calmness for some one to ascertain if it is 
loaded. Not far from the gun is a picture of 
Washington at Home. It is not an artistic tri- 
umph. Even if the glass were not gone, and it 
were unencumbered with dust, it would not 
wake patriotic emotion in the bosom of the ob- 
server. If the picture is a faithful delineation 
of the subject, Washington must have been a 
peculiarly unhappy man, especially in the bosom 
of his family, at Mount Vernon. He is fortui- 





THE ATTIC ROOM.—A DEMI-ANALYTICAL ESSAY. 


tously made to look as though his z-d-zs held 
all the aces; and you naturally look around the 
picture to harvest the pleasant legend of the 
sure cure for dyspepsia, or to be sure that the 
father of his country was not intended to per- 
form the part of the before-getting-a-new-suit- 
of-clothes-at-Smith-&-Co,.’s man, because there 
is a general seediness about him, which begins 
at his coat, whose collar extends away up the 
back of his head, and continues to his white- 
duck uppers, which seem as though they be- 
longed originally to a more massive relative, 
and display unpleasant symptoms of weariness 
and general lassitude, which, perhaps, justify 
the belief that either the uppers grew too large 
through wear, or that the pedals of America’s 
paternal relative had a constitutional trick of 
losing weight. 

Over in the corner of the room are a num- 
ber of boxes and barrels that loom up behind 
the bed like a chain of mountains, They con- 
tain a little of everything: apples, old carpet, 
gate hinges, empty bottles, ancient books with- 
out covers, odd shoes, and various articles of 
rejected wearing apparel and other objects of 
vertu which prove barrels to be omnivorous. You 
can’t safely wager on your ability to reach into 
one of the barrels without bringing out a suf- 
ficient number of splinters in your hand to 





you grasp them and pull, they fly 
out and throw you rudely on your 
back. 

The only looking-glass the room 
rejoices in is a triangular bit held 
against the side of the window by 
three tack-heads, Portions of the 
quicksilver are scraped off its 
back, and it is about all you can 
do to see half of your face in it at 
a time. 

There is an old sofa in the 
room, too; but there is not a 
whole spring in it. It is all caved 
in; there are not two legs the same 
length, and no corpulent person 
could arise from it without assist- 
ance. 

A little further to the left is 
the wash-stand. It is mud color, 
and hasn’t a drawer in it, The 
towel is suspended from a ten- 
penny nail, and the yellow soap 
reposes sweetly in the cover of a 
blacking-box. The pitcher is not 
what could be called a gem of 
the potter’s art without offending 
good taste and violating all the 
sacred principles of truth, It is 
slightly defective, too; it has lost 

such a quantity of its mouth that 
it is impossible to pour water out 
of it with any degree of accuracy 
or safety to your boots, without 
turning it sideways, It displays 
the neck of a swan and the stom- 
ach of an alderman to the most 
careless observer, and it is not 
transgressing the pale of reason to 
assume that its poverty of handle 
might delude the seer into the 
belief that it has been transplanted 
in a new sphere, and is essaying 
a role entirely foreign to its in- 
stincts. ‘The door has no lock, 
and the porcelain knob has long 
since been removed to the hen- 
nery and cast to enact the nest- 
egg. This enables you to open 
the door when you have soap on 
your hands, and there is no towel 
in the room. 














SMOKING HIM OUT. 





PRESENT CHEERFUL SITUATION OF THE CZAR OF ALL THE RussIAS. 


of attempting a tableau of the bed 
—it is altogether too vast to be 
properly treated in a brief article 
like this, The attic room is the 
coldest one in the house, except 
in Summer, at which season of 
song and perfume it is by far the 
hottest. In Winter, when you jump 
into bed, it is so frigid that you 
regret having removed your hat 
and overshoes, And atthe bright, 
halcyon morn it is so chilly that 
you are afraid to get up, and you 
lie there and make a wild en- 
deavor to formulate a feasible me- 
thod of attiring yourself under the 
blankets. You regard the person 
whose duty it is to knock on your 
door and say: ‘*Get up—half- 
past seven!’’ as an executioner. 
And there you recline and con- 
template with a shudder the act of 
cracking the ice in the pitcher 
with the brush handle, for no phi- 
losopher can demonstrate by the 
most subtle hypothesis that the 
brush handle is irrelevant to the 
ice in the pitcher, any more than 
a sentimental poet can do justice 
to the picturesqueness of the farm- 
stead comb and brush. Yet there 
is something very dear and tender 
about the sacred old room, and 
you often dream fondly of it after 
you have emancipated yourself 
from it and its influences. Yes, as 
you recline on your luxurious 

couch in an opulently tapestried 

boudoir, in the city, all the old 

pictures come back on memory’s 

sunny wings, and yousee in happy 

dreams the old furniture, the rick- 

ety stairway, the volumes of bat- 

tered Agricultural Reports, the 

geranium in the tomato-can, the 

cake of soap worn down to the 

size of a three-cent silver piece, 

and the rosary of white onions hang- 

ing dustily from a rafter beside 

the bunch of blazing red-hot pep- 

pers. 


kindle a firewith. ‘There is no use 
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R. K. MunkITTRICK. 












































Id 


he 
he 
er- 
Lit- 
ere 
ins 
the 
ite- 
be- 
ve, 
ess 
‘ify 
rge 
a's 
of 





im- 
ind 
on- 
ret, 
ith- 
of || 
of 
Tou 
nto 
suf- 
| to 
use 
bed 
be 
icle 
the 
cept 
1 of 
the 
imp 
you 
hat 
ght, 
that 
you 
en- 
me- 
‘the 
rson 
your 
half- | 
yner. 
con- 
ct of 
cher 
phi- 
y the 
the 
> the 
than 
stice 
arm- 
there 
nder 
and 
after 
irself 
eS, as 
rious 
tried 
: old 
ory’s 
appy 
rick- 
bat- 
. the 
, the 
» the 
iece, 
hang- 
eside 
; pep- 





CK. 




















PUCK. 


149 


”™ 





“FROM HIM THAT HATH 


a = Aly 4 


ab 

aA aed | 
wig i" Mi) 

(i ay py 


yj ," Hi 
ay * Sam ar 


SHALL BE TAKEN AWAY.” 


muita; xh i 
uy Malla f 


ifr % | 


~ 


<iq: 


—_—_—_—_———— 
——— 
—, 
—_—_——_ 


_ ett = 





J. G. to W. H. V. (watching the taxpayers):—‘* THESE PEOPLE APPEAR TO HAVE TOO MUCH MONEY. 


WE MUST FIND SOME NEW SCHEME FOR RELIEVING 


THEM OF IT.” 











THE AMERICAN NOVELIST, 
No, III. 


Puck Gives Him a FEw STARTERS FOR THE 
Most APPROVED STYLES OF FICTION. 





The following fragments are offered to the 
American novelist in the hope that he may be 
induced to build upon them monuments of 
literary worth, Puck makes no charge for 
them; but would be glad to receive a copy of 
every story which may blossom out of his sug- 
gestions. If accompanied by a note from the 
author—say at 90 days—he will accept the of- 
fering as a delicate compliment: 

TIDDLEJIGS. 


A PsycHo.ocic StTupy. 


There are fewer parts of Devonshire that 
have a more strangely psychological interest to 
the stranger than the fens that spread their 
dreary vastness about the old manor of Tiddle- 
jigs. It was an old house indeed, the abode 
for many generations of the Tiddlejigs family, 
and it was here that Jezrahiah Ponderson stood 
and asked herself whether she should accept 
the Reverend Charles Grumelow’s offer of mar- 
riage. 

There is more in sincere deliberancy than 
at first meets the eye. It is not alone the psychic 
conflict of irreconcilable antipathy and the jar 
of the soul’s innermost remoteness as it stirs the 
depths of ineffable unutterableness, it is the 
thought that at the very gates of our material 
life we must recognize the clamorous pacifica- 
tion of those ideals which vainly strive with 
one another in the deep disaccord of warring 
incompatibilities. 

Something of all this passed through Jezra- 
hiah’s mind as she turned over the letter. It was 
strangely cold in tone. 

“I do not say,’ he wrote: “that I love you. 
I leave such sentiments to younger, and per- 
haps more attractive men. But, regard this 
even as a business transaction, and you will 
find me willing to keep to my part of the con- 
tract.”’ 

There is at some times a redundancy in the 
expression of verbal efflorescence which must 
ultimately obviate the deep gropings in the 
querulous darkness of antiquity; and yet there 
is nothing in the arcanum of our modern civi- 
lization which explains why a footman wears 
more buttons on his coat-tails than a prime- 


why the thunder-cloud that bursts upon the 
village does not deluge simultaneously the super- 
fervid eloquence of St, Stephen’s, 

[One part of commonplace to one part of 
incomprehensible pseudo-psychology. Follow 
this recipe through the book, and you will be 
hailed as a new George Eliot.] 





THE GOOD YOUNG MAN THAT DIED. 


His Diary. 

Jan. 1.—Awoke early this morning. Saw 
the sun shining on the snow-covered fields. It 
is the Sabbath, the only day in the week that I 
really love. Went to Sabbath-school in the 
morning and found my class waiting for me. 
We sang the sweet hymn: ‘‘ Grace and Glory, 
Washed With Gore.’? Oh! how lovely it was! 
The librarian was sick and I took his place, 
assisted by Edith (a sweet girl), The superin- 
tendent, dear Mr. Longhair, spoke feelingly 
and at some length on our duties as members 
of the church, and then took up a collection 
for the Bantam Mission. Many of his auditors 
were so affected by his remarks that they were 
compelled to turn aside to hide their emotion. 
On this account the amount realized for the 
good cause was very small, At morning service 
the Rev. Mr. McTwang preached a touching 
sermon, one which made its way into my heart 
and remained there ever since. Walked home 
from church with Edith, and asked her to go 
with me to the next meeting of the Mineola 
Social. 


FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CCXLIX. 
A THEATRE BURNED. 

Ya-as, I did not, 
aftah all, witness the 
first appearwance 
on the Amerwican 
stage of Mrs. Lang- 
twy at the time I 
expected, because 

. % a fire bwoke out a 
, Yfy few hours pwevious 
W7/ to the performance 
& and aw totally de- 
stwoyed the thea- 
tre, It was, in fact, 
quite a serwious conflagwation, and two or 
thrwee poor fellaws died fwom injurwies we- 
ceived durwing the pwogwess of the flames, 

Gweat pweparwations had been made faw 
the performance, and verwy handsome wealis- 
tic scenerwy had been arwanged and specially 
painted faw the notable occasion. ‘The gweatah 
part of New York society, especially the femi- 
nine membahs of it who pwide themselves on 
their fashion and aw bweeding, had gone to 
the expense of pwoviding new and wich dwesses 
and paying weally verwy high pwices faw their 
| stalls, only to find, when they weached the 
| theatre, a heap of burning wuins and firemen 
busily engaged in pourwing watah on the fi-ah. 
Mrs, Fitznoodle and I did not go on this fool’s 
erwand, because a special messengah was im- 
mediately dispatched to my wesidence on the 
bweaking out of the devourwing element. 

Awl cahn’t help feeling sorwy faw the Lang- 
twy, faw it was deucid annoying and pwovok- 
| ing, aftah having been all weady, to be obliged 
to wait anothah week to go thrwough the ordeal 
of a first appearwance befaw a New York audi- 
ence, especially when she has been but a verwy 
short time in the pwofession. 

I am sure that numbahs of my fwiends at 
home, including the Pwince, must expwess faw 
her a considerwable amount of aw sympathy, 
although she has not had long to wait to we- 
twieve herself, as I have weason to believe that 
she played with new scenerwy and everwy- 
thing else in anothah theatre severwal stweets 
above the ill-fated Park. 
While wemarking on this topic, I must say 
that it is extwemely surpwising to me that aftah 
the terwible holocausts that have succeeded one 
anothah with alarming wapidity, no pwopah 
| pwovision is made to pwevent people being 
woasted alive when theatres catch fire. Ever- 
wybody in the audience at the Park Theatre 
would pwobably have been constwained to de- 
part this life if the conflagwation had bwoken 
out durwing the performance. 

Amerwican theatres are, 1 am given to un- 

dahstand, impwoving a twifle in this wespect, 























Jan, 2.—Saw a very sad sight this morning | 
as I was going down-town, A young man 
staggered out of a Gilded Gin Palace and fell 
prone on the sidewalk. I was completely un- 
nerved, and had to stop in the nearest drug 
store for something to revive me. I never take 
anything, except for medicinal purposes, and 
have always made it a rule never to tempt any 
one else. Thus I save my conscience and 
money at the same time. Oh! how I long for 
the Friday evening meeting! 

[Any common hack can write such a story 
as this, and a great many of them do, There 
is very little money in this kind of literature, | 
however, except for rapid writers, as the price 
paid is very small. It is only necessary to com- 
pose a paragraph, of the variety offered above, 
for each day in the year, and then add a brief 
description of the young man’s death, A 
book of this description will find a ready sale 





minister wears on the front of his frock-coat, or 





among fools of all denominations. ] 


but I am sorwy to say all the London play- 
houses are nothing maw than fire-twaps, and 
the Parwis edifices of this nachah are a hun- 
dwed thousand times worse aw, 








THE FOLLOWING new volumes of verse are announced 
by the Boston publishers: 
*« Gargoyles and Gumdrops,” by Mamie Mackintosh. 
‘* Peanuts and Caramels,” by Whittier J. Spooner, 
‘«Periwinkles and Pumpernickel,’ by Guggenheim 
Reilly. 
«« Glue and Ghastliness,”’ by Peter Cooper Poe. 
“« Mucilage and Memory,” by Polyphemus Mandrake. 
‘Gore and Molasses,” by V. Hugo Dusenbury, ?. ?. 
‘* Violets and Clams,” by R. K. Munkittrick, 
and 
** Woses and Weptiles,” by Hon. Fwancis Fitznoodle. 





The Art Jnterchange of October 12th contained a 
number of highly artistic sketches, patterns, designs for 
sketching on linen, china painting, outline embroidery, 
brass work, and decorative designs. It is an exceedingly 
useful and practical periodical for every woman who 
yearns after a beautiful home at a moderate expense. 
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PUCK. 








A PROSE (NOT PROSY) ACROSTIC. 





Pass us pence—not poetry. 

Utter us the useful—not the useless. 

Cash in your checks—not your comments. 
Keep us to ken—not to kindle. 


Tender us “tin”—not taffy. 
Qverdraw on others—not ourselves. 


Honor us with honorariums—not humor. 
Interpret our injunctions intelligently —not indignantly. 
Send us stamps—not stanzas. 


Forward your funded letters frequently—not fearfully. 
Renew ‘the ready”’—not requests for the rejected. 
Insure our income—not that of our inn-keeper. 
Enchant us with your exchequer—not your essays. 
Neglect the Nine—not non-payment. 

Down with the dust—not didactics. 

Salute us in solid silver—not silly sonnets. 








A LOVE IDYL. 





‘¢ And will you always love me, George ?”’ she 
murmured, as her teeth went crashing through 
a great chunk of candy. 

“ Always!’ replied George, in husky tones, 

‘¢ And shall we live in a cottage by the sea ?”’ 

‘* We shall, in the Summer time, when the ox- 
eyed pansies, the bull-necked tuberoses, and 
the rat-tailed sweet Wms. are getting in their 
work in the gardens, And weshall have a yacht 
and a village cart, and go swimming every day 
in the deep blue sea, and I shall have a special 
maid to accompany you in the waves, and live 
on the bottom in a diving-bell to keep the crabs 
from nibbling at your syrenic toes. How would 
you like a Queen Anne cottage at Newport ?”” 

“Oh, that would be charming!”’ 

“Then I’ll order one at once, that it may be 
ready next Summer. We'd better have a good 
big lawn in front, eh?” 

‘« Certainly, for lawn tennis!’’ she replied, in 
sweetest tones, 

“Yes, and you may stand out on the lawn and 
display your clothes. I shall fix you up so that 
you may appear in different clothes every day.”’ 

*¢ You will ?”” 

‘Why, certainly I will; I will fix you up in 
such opulent style that every one will think you 
are a hackman’s only daughter wedded to a 
swell plumber, I shall get you fourteen silk 
dresses, that will be two a day, and twenty-one 
bonnets, that will be three a day, and forty-two 
pairs of shoes, that will be seven pairs a day, 
and you shall have gloves by the box.”’ 

‘¢ Oh you are so good!’ she murmured, as she 
ran her long snowy fingers lovingly through his 
side-whiskers. 

“Of course I am good. That is what my 
tailor says, and that is the reason he will trust 
me for all the clo hes I want. Now I shall tell 
you how I shall have you to go shopping ?”’ 

‘““How?’’? she inquired, with an anxious 
tremor in her voice. 

“Tl tell you,’? responded the comic poet, 
as he struck an esthetic attitude and held his 
hands languidly behind him to conceal the 
scarlet patches on the U/tima Thule of his trou- 
sers: ‘Ill tell you, my precious little darling, 
I shall sign a check, and let you fill out the 
amount after you are through purchasing. I 
don’t care how much it is, If a man hasa 
nice little wife, full of affection and undying 
devotion, he oughtn’t to care how much her 
clothes come to, ought he ?”” 

“Of course not,’’ replied the sweet, inno- 
cent creature, with a long-drawn smile of ex- 
quisite affability: “but when are we going to 
be married ?”’ 

“I don’t know,” replied the comic poet: 
“any time you say; it’s all the same to me. 
The Spring with its flowers, the Summer with 
its song, the Autumn with its merry harvest, the 
Winter with its plumber are all one tome. I 








am ready any time; just give me ten minutes’ 





notice to get shaved and jump into a clean 
shirt.”’ 

She told him she thought the Spring would 
suit her first rate, and he pressed a loving kiss 
upon her lips and fled wildly down the path. 
And when he reached the gate and caught her 
wistful eye, he said: 

* Be not frightened, I will see thee to-morrow ; 
I fly to have a plan made for our Newport cot- 
tage to be ready for next Summer, What kind 
of a ring will you have ?”’ 

‘*A diamond,”’ 

“Tis well; you shall have one in a week. 
Where shall we be married ?”’ 

* A. St. Thomas’s,”’ 

‘Good enough, I'll charter the church to- 
morrow for the first of April, eh ?”’ 

“ All right.’? 

And she vanished in the house, and the 
opulent lover went and bought himself a piece 
of ready-made pie. R. K. M. 








GAINING ON POPE. 





A little lager is a dangerous thing— 
Drink deep or taste not at the Gambrinian 
spring ; 
While six small ‘‘ bocks’’ obfusticate the brain, 
Twenty full ‘“‘schoppens”’ bring it round again. 
[Upon the absolute truth of which we pledge our word, 
our experience and our empty glasses. ] 





PLAYS PERSONIFIED. 


Howard Carroll —‘“‘ Fresh, the American.”’ 
Secretary Folyer— The Fool’s Revenge.’ 
Peter Cooper—“‘ Rip Van Winkle.’’ 
‘President Arthur—‘‘ The Parvenu.”’ 
Roscoe Conkling —“ Richelieu.’’ 

Samuel J. Tilden—* Patience.’’ 





[ADVERTISEMENT.] 


ERSONAL.—Left his employment on Wednesday, 
October 25th, a Lawyer of large practice and larger 
appreciation of the really good things of this world, and 
has not since been heard of. Went out to buy a copy 
(Third Edition) of Puck ON WHEELS, and is believed to 
have been so much occupied in the enjoyment of its 
humor that he has utterly forgotten to return to his dis- 
consolate family and clientéle. Esteemed contemporaries 
may assist in a good work by copying the above. 
GRATIS. 





POWER OF EYES. 





Mrs. Flipkins was reading an article in one 
of the evening papers the other day, when she 
suddenly looked up at her husband and said 
that she never before knew that the eyes of 
some animals magnify more powerfully than 
those of others. 

“You didn’t, eh?’ replied her husband: 
‘‘well, they do! Horses’ eyes out-magnify 
men’s, just as men’s out-magnify woman’s,”’ 

‘* Ts that so ?”’ inquired his wife, 

“Tt is. Now, a couple of pounds of cara- 
mels seem five times as large to me as they do 
to you, and a Spring bonnet, which strikes you 
as being a mere trifle, is so leviathan in my 
eyes that I cannot look at one without shiver- 
ing with fear,”’ 

‘* How large are a couple of Langtry tickets in 
your eyes?’’ inquired Mrs, Flipkins, as she 
turned the paper over. 

‘* Larger than mountains,’’ replied her lord: 
‘they seem to me large enough to cut dress 
patterns out of. ‘They look like door-mats at 
a distance of twenty yards. I wouldn’t like 
one of them to fall on my feet. I—’’ 

“ How large isa gin cocktail in your eyes, 
Mr. Flipkins ?’’ asked his wife, sharply. 

‘I can’t tell, madam,’’ responded her lord: 
“I can’t see a gin cocktail at all—I’m color 
blind; but a plate of white ice-cream bears a 
most striking resemblance to a circus tent, and 
those ten-dollar slippers you had sent home the 
other day seem to me like a couple of gondo- 
las, because my eyes mag—”’ 

But he was cut short by his wife, who de- 
clared he was a real mean old thing as she 
swept haughtily from the room. 








THE Mail and Express asks: ‘ Where is life 
safer than in the cars of the Manhattan Com- 
pany??? Ams.—On a burning ship in a hurri- 
cane, until the block system is adopted. 





Horatio SEYMOurR sent a letter to a meeting 
in the Cooper Institute, last week, and, strange 
to say, it was not declining the nomination for 
President; it was only something trivial about 
canals, 








A PATRIOTIC PROTEST. 
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NAVAL SPIRIT OF 1812:—**OH THAT THIS FOREST OF POLES WERE ON THE OCEAN, WITH THE 


AMERICAN FLAG AT THE TOP!” 
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that will carry our minds back to ‘ Pinafore ” and ‘¢ Pa- 
tience.”’ 


lation has captured the New York public. ‘* Fourteen 
Days” is funny, and was received the first night with 
barrelfuls of cachinnatory outbursts. The company is 
Cockney from Cockneyville, but very good. There are 
only two things that the company is in need of—a New 
York tailor and dressmaker. Our exalted opinion of 
** The Squire,” as a play, at DALY’s THEATRE, is in no 
wise altered. It is worth seeing half a dozen times, while 
it serves to show that Miss Rehan is more entitled to be 
called a star than fifty others who are masquerading un- 














PUCK. 
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PUCK AT THE PLAY-HOUSE. 





Last week we said we should reserve our decision with 
regard to Mrs. Langtry’s acting. The fire-fiend, who 
turned his attention to the PARK THEATRE last week 
with brilliant and ghastly success, causes our words still 
to hold good. WALLACK’s new theatre, by arrangement 
with Mr. Abbey, is now the ‘“ convincing ground,” and 
last Monday there was to be a very crowded house to 
render a verdict on the Channel Islander’s beauty and on 
her acting. We have not yet recovered from our THEA- 
TRE COMIQUE disappointment. ‘‘ Mordecai Lyons” makes 
us wish for a renewal of past Mulligan triumphs. Is it 
because the management offers but a ha’porth of bread to 
too much sack? And clever Mr. Hart is not the sack, 
either. This is the era of readjustments all around. It is 
wise to keep up with the times, and we hope our friend 
Mr. Harrigan will not be behindhand. 

If Nature wants to see that she hasn’t got the whole 
field of beauty to herself, let her take a seat at the STAND- 
ARD THEATRE and gaze on the scenery in Planquette’s 
«‘Rip Van Winkle.” Most of the music is ‘¢ The Chimes of 
Normandy ” diluted. Mr. Carleton sings well, but is not 
either Jefferson’s or Wash. Irving’s Rf. The foreign 
librettists don’t give him the chance, and play ducks and 
drakes with the plot. Mr. Mansfield is a funny Mick 
Vedder, and Miss Reber makes an acceptable though 
rather anxious M/s. Rif. The piece will run very well 
on its merits until Gilbert & Sullivan’s new “¢P” work 
hammers eternal blemishes out of everything else in a way 


Messrs. Brooks & Dickson’s Charles Wyndham specu- 


der that name. The leviathan tragedian, Salvini, played 
*¢ The Outlaw,” on Monday night, at the FIFTH AVENUE 
THEATRE. ‘Thursday night and Saturday matinée he 
will knock ** Othello” out in the usual number of rounds. 
«*My Partner” is crowding HAVERLY’s FOURTEENTH 
STREET THEATRE, much to the delight of the author, 
Mr. Bartley Campbell, and the manager. Mr. Louis 
Aldrich and Mr. Charles T. Parsloe’s famous treatment of 
the parts allotted to them has long been known to the 
uttermost ends of the earth. 

The AMERICAN INSTITUTE FAIR is a great fact, and it 
will seem ever so much greater to the visitors who explore 
its nooks and corners, and examine its wonders of ma- 
chinery and the thousands of curious household inven- 
tions. The repairs to the roof of the SAN FRANCISCO 
OPERA Hous, owing to the hilarity, go along merrily 
nightly, especially since Signor Salvini Backus has under- 
taken to play against Salvini. Mestayer’s ‘‘ Tourists ina 
Pullman Palace Car” are at present engaged in their 
journey at the ALCAZAR, where there is also a popular 
concert every Sunday evening. 

** The Ticket.of-Leave Man,” with the Florences as 
Bob Brierly and Emily St. Evremond, strides along all 
this week at the GRAND OPERA House. ‘ Young Mrs. 
Winthrop,” at the MADISON SQUARE THEATRE, is 
already on an ‘* Esmeralda ”’ and «* Hazel Kirke” basis. 
“‘ The Romany Rye,” at BOOTH’s THEATRE, has reached 
its half century of performances. 

Kiralfy Brothers’ very spectacular ‘ Black Crook” is 
at HAVERLY’s BROOKLYN THEATRE during this week, 








A BREAKFAST IDYL. 


She softly smiled o’er the mutton hash, 
And pleasantly said: ‘Good morning!” 
She passed the mush 
While a tell-tale blush 
Her fair face was adorning. 


I carried her smile in my soul all day, 
And thought of her pretty features, 
Of the form feéite, 
And the ways so sweet, 
Of the fairest of all creatures. 


Now, some time when she ’s all alone 
I shall steal a little closer 

And meet her glance, 

And give her a chance 
To whisper ‘‘ yes”’ or ** no, sir.” 








‘* Elfin Land Rhymes” is a very pretty and charming 
book for children, Josephine Pollard is the author; 
Walter Satterlee is the designer of the admirably colored 
illustrations; George W. Harlan & Co. are the publishers. 
A book somewhat similar in character, although uncol- 
ored, is ‘*‘ Christmas Rhymes and New Year’s Chimes,”’ 
by Mary D. Brine. The illustrations are by Jessie Curtis 
Shepherd, Jessie McDermott, Miss C. A. Northam, Miss 
Addie Ledyard, Mr. D. Clinton Peters, under the artistic 





supervision of G. L. Andrew. 


Answers foy the Anions. 


Puck ne’er returns rejected articles; 
But grinds them to a thousand particles. 

I. J. T.—No, thank you. 

HASELTINE.—She bet on Cleveland. 

Bic HEAD.—You want to know why a Chinaman is 
like an undertaker. Why, because they both can climb 
trees. We reject with scorn your suggestion that the 
only difference between them is that one stiffens the col- 
lars, while the other collars the stiff ’uns. 

WILKINSON.—* Are we in such abject poverty that we 
have to depend upon the stamps of contributors?” Why, 
of course, sarcastic one. The stamps you enclosed us 
served to buy us a hearty meal at a dime restaurant—the 
first fuod that had passed our lips in many moons. Send 
along ancther article, and more stamps. We don’t care 
about the article; but when it comes to stamps, there is 
nothing proud about us. 





IsAAC JONES.—What do you mean? 

LEAVENWORTH, Nov, 6th, 1882, 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

Will you please send some bill papers or book to ex- 
plain words with picture of a machine for hatching to 
me? We want to see them; we want to know where is 
the machine for hatching eggs from, and obiige 

Yours, ISAAC JONES, 

Broadway stockyards. Leavenworth, Kansas, 


P. S.—We read a notice of a machine for hatching 
eggs in Puck. Is it true or not? 

Go away! You frighten us and make us tired. You 
are worse than the man who wants us to direct him to a 
dictionary shop or the fellow who wants to know the 
name of Napoleon Bonaparte’s grandfather. We never 
said anything about hatching eggs. We couldn’t hatch 
an egg if we tried. We don’t want to. We’d rather 
have them fresh. We don’t like chicken feathers in our 
omelettes. Go away, Isaac, you weary us. 

PHILHENRY: 

LITTLE Rock, Ark., Nov. 4th, 1882. 
Dear Puck: 

Our small boy’s class in school, every Friday, to divert 
their minds and awaken a proper respect for famous 
authors, recite quotations and name the writer thereof: 

** All the world’s a stage!” shouted one boy: “ auihor 
—Shakspere!” 

*¢ What fools these mortals be!”’ said our boy: ‘ author 
—Puck. 

It is needless to add that our doy is a most ardent ad- 
mirer of your sprightly sheet, and weekly studies the pict- 
ures and insists upon a most thorough explanation of 
every cartoon. 

The above is an actual occurrence. 

Yours, PHILHENRY. 

Your boy was quite right. Shakspere took the quo- 
tation from Puck. 





HE WONDERS. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Wonder whether S. F. will ever catch that forger—get 
in ‘‘ proxy ”’-mity to him, as it were. Do you think it 
looks S. F. he would? We Sus Be 














A TOI. 
I ’ve heard the divas wondrous, Dipped like 
I ’ve heard the masters bow, 
I ’ve heard the discords thundrous 
Bavarian trombones blow. 
I ’ve heard at oratorios, 
With half a thought of fear, 
Melodic billows glorious 
Sweep up each crescent tier. 
I ’ve seen, at midnight solemn, 
The sacred lights aglow, 
And harked by choir and column, 
The monks’ Adeste flow. 


And Lalage, who sweetly 
Sings as befits her looks, 
Her pastoral pipes featly 
Of flocks and meads and brooks. 
But beside his no number 
Knows horn, or reed or string 
That hath for souls of slumber 
Waldteufel’s dreamy swing. 


No baton, but more careful 
Grows as the basses grim 

Take up those preludes prayerful, 
Sad as a chanted hymn. 

And never bow was fingered, 
But leaped the strings to meet, 

When the long strain that lingered 
Sped by the drum’s swift beat. 


Perhaps the 


And dawn 


(Never a wave of wing,) 
Flute—viol—clarion blending 
Into the dreamy swing. 


To float as smoke-wreaths float, 
From memory’s chambers hidden 
By each familiar note. 
OF willowy figures gliding 
The waltz’s sinuous track, 
Drooped heads, and soft eyes hiding 
Beneath their lashes black. 
Of nights of wine and laughter, 
Shot with strange scents and gleams, 
And misty days thereafter 
Ringing with tuneful dreams— 
In these may lie—I treasure 
Such glamours as they throw— 
The charm, or in the measure, 
Or—in the cura¢gao. 
But, Bacchus, to thine altar, 
And, Venus, thine; I ’ll bow 
My last gift when I falt r 
To endless wish this Now. 


When die the gaslight glories, 


But the drum-heat of ‘« Dolores” 
Lies throbbing at my brain. 


| 
| 
a bird descending, 


visions bidden 





comes through the rain— | 


A. E. WATROUus. | 


| 


THE RIVALS. 





PUCK:—** WHAT’S THE USE OF PAYING NINETEEN DOLLARS 
TO SEE HER, WHEN YOU CAN SEE ME ANY WEEK FOR TEN CENTS?” 
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PUCK’S PATENT PROVERBS. 





Never kick a man when he’s down—jump 
on him. 





The lazy man is generally happiest; only 
fools and asses work. 


The fool talks kindly to the mule, but the 
wise man instructs him with a club. 





Silly people read yellow-backed novels, 
Pundits and philosophers peruse Um die Welt. 





No man knows where death’s sting is, but 
every small boy knows just where the hornet’s 
is located. 





A soft word may turn away wrath, but noth- 
ing short of spike-toed boots will turn away a 
lightning-rod agent. 


Bananas, books and umbrellas should never 
be judged by their covers, for the covers are 
generally the best part of them. 





Talk is said to be cheap on the hypothesis 
that many a Democratic candidate talks all 
through a campaign and then is left. 





The sensible servant lights the fire with a 
match, the unthoughtful one with kerosene. 
Puck’s ANNUAL will be out in January. 





Some philosopher says that only the diver 
brings up the pearl, but many a diver is bitten 
in two by a shark before he gets anywhere near 
a pearl. 





There is a secret pleasure to every woman in 
seeing her picture—if she’s pretty—where every 
one may admire it. Vanity, thy name is Lydia 
Pinkham, 





A man may conquer the world and not be 
able to assume an expression of lamb-like inno- 
cence while dropping a lead nickel into the 
treasury department of a bob-tailed car, 





The man who will never purchase a book 
will borrow one whenever he can, but the man 
with attenuated fingers is always most success- 
ful in lifting a collar-button out of a crack. 





Never sharpen your razor on the cover of an 
old Bible. Always use Addison. Any corre- 
spondent who can give a correct solution of 
this will receive, postpaid, by return mail, a 
copy of Puck oN WHEELS, 





A fool will talk all day without expressing 
an idea, while many a man will express ideas 
enough in two seconds to prove that he isa 
fool; but when the carving-knife won’t cut the 
Spring chicken, use the hatchet. 


Uneasy is the woman’s head that wears no 
swell bonnet; unhappy is the Czar, whose 
clothing is made of metal and fastened on with 
rivets; but the unhappiest of all men is he 
whose suspenders break when he is waltzing. 


The wise man never dedicates his overcoat 
to a mendicant during the heated term, under 
the impression that he will be able to secure a 
new one when Winter sets in, but the mule 
kicks harder than the camel. 


Man is like a pump. You have to pour water 
down the pump and whiskey down the man in 
order to get anything out of either. ‘I'hat is 


the reason it is less painful to let your porous- 
plaster wear off than to remove it with an oys- 








The woman who cheerfully carries coal up 
eight flights of stairs always has a spool of 
thread sent home in a great red wagon, so that 
her neighbors may see the smallness of the 
package and wonder what the diamonds cost; 
but brown sugar and yellow soap is the com- 
bination that appeases the asperities of a mos- 
quito bite. 





Mohammed was of the opinion that the favor- 
ite musical instrumenx was the bell, and the old 
prophet was not far from right, if he ever had 
a boarding-house tocsin let off at his door when 
he was enjoying a morning nap; but Moham- 
med never heard ‘ Nelly Blye’’ played on an 
accordeon, or Schubert’s ‘‘ Serenade’’ ren- 
dered infamous by an amateur cornet player. 








YEs, SNAILS are considered a delicacy. They 
are called escargots on the restaurant poster, 
and they are served in their shells. You stick 
a fork in and pull them out. Sometimes they 
stretch and, suddenly slipping off the fork, fly 
back again into the shell. A healthy snail will 
stretch like a bean-shooter, and is better fitted 
for a Winter spring for a hurricane door than 
for an article of diet. They would also be good 
for the elastics for the sides of gaiters, But, at 
the same time, they are considered a delicacy 
by the French, who rejoice in anything that 
they can swallow. 


THERE Is an article going the rounds telling 
people how to dress for dinner. We presume 
it is addressed to the class cf whom a certain 
individual we met at Long Branch last Summer 
is a lively exponent, That man used to come 
to the table in a gray shirt, no coat, a red 
base-ball belt and a pair of spiked canvas shoes, 
When he took his place at the end of the table 
he looked like a man behind the bat, and every 
one wondered why he didn’t have a mask on 
his head and a pair of gloveson his hands. He 
was rather an agreeable young man, but was 
put out before he had been at the bat two days. 





THE MIDNIGHT FIRE. 





Clang—clang—clang—clang—clang! 

The alarum rang itself into Mr. Dumpsey’s 
dream, and with a snort he sat up in bed and 
seized the corner of the clothing. It was a 
December night, cold—oh, so cold! The very 
air in the bed-room stung the ears and pinched 
the nose. Mr. Dumpsey’s sleepy eyes looked 
mechanically out at the window, and beheld 
the long, snowy slope of Scarboy’s hill rosy as 
with the light of the setting sun. It surely was 
a fire! 

Mr. Dumpsey belonged to the Buttonville 
Rough and Readys. Mr. Dumpsey was fore- 
man. 

Clang—clang—clang—clang—clang! 

He threw off the bed-clothes and jumped 
out. Bugh! It was like diving into a tank of 
ice-water. The goose pimples corrugated his 
legs at the rate of a million a minute as he went 
pattering around in the dark, searching for the 
match-box. At last he found it—but the 
matches were all gone. A dim religious light 
was reflected from the slope of the hill, but it 
was too religious to disclose the whereabouts of 
Mr. Dumpsey’s breeches. He was sure he had 
laid them on the sofa; but, after bruising his 
shins on that article of furniture twice, and 
frantically raking its whole surface with out- 
spread fingers, he became convinced that the 
breeches were not there. 

Clang—clang—clang! and dingle—dingle 
—dingle! 

The engines were out—the Rough and Readys 
were out. Mr. Dumpsey was still in—his night- 
gown. 

Mrs, Dumpsey awoke and elevated herself. 

‘*Is there a match in the house, Mrs, Dump- 
sey ?’’ roared her liege, in trembling tones, as 
he danced toward the dim figure in the bed. 

“Not that I am aware of,’ replied Mrs, 
Dumpsey, blandly, as though disclaiming any 
complicity in the harboring of such an incen- 
diary article. 

At this very moment Mr. Dumpsey ran into 
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ter-knife. 
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«NOW LIES HE THERE, AND NONE SO POOR TO DO HIM REVERENCE.” 
(Except his dear old Dad.) 
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the back of a chair, and, tilting over it ponder- 
ously, came down the inclined plane upon his 
stomach and slid part way under the bed. The 
next instant the chair went flying furiously 
across the room, and Mr. Dumpsey backed out 
with his mouth so full of feathers and carpet 
fuzz that no mortal being could tell what he 
was talking about. 

‘What are you looking after, Peletiah ?” in- 

uired Mrs, Dumpsey. 

‘¢ Oh, blank blank Peletiah!”’ yelled the fore- 
man of the Buttonville Rough and Readys: 
“‘ Where in the blank blank purgatorial blank- 
ness are my breeches?”’ 

‘‘Why, I had them to mend in the sitting- 
room last evening,’’ explained Mrs. Dumpsey: 
‘and they aren’t quite finished.’’ 

Enough! Mr. Dumpsey went through the 
doorway like a belated ghost, and the stairway 
groaned and creaked with the downrightness of 
his barefooted descent to the regions below. 

A series of progressive and cumulative crashes 
marked his progress through the lower rooms, 
and finally there was a moment’s hush, while 
he slid into those comprehensive cylinders, 
which, with a man, in times of emergency, 
cover a multitude of nakedness. Presently he 
was at the foot of the stairs again. 

“ Fling down my boots—quick!”’ 

Mrs. Dumpsey was about to rise and search 
for the articles in question, but before she 
could get one foot out of bed he was coming 
up stairs, two steps at a time. 

‘Here! I'll take ’em at the door instead— 
and my coat.’’ 

His forehead crashed against.the casing, and 
one hand flew to the bump, while the other 
reached into the room in immediate expect- 
ancy of grasping the desired habiliments, 

Mrs. Dumpsey creaked the bed, and Mr. 
Dumpsey was about to swear an oath bluer 
than the end of his nose, when the sound of 
bells and wheels passed under the window, and 
stopped for a moment. 

“Dumpsey! Dumpsey!’’ yelled a score of 
hoarse voices. 

“It’s the boys!’? quoth Mr. Dumpsey; and 
bootless, hatless, coatless, he dashed down the 
stairs, unbolted the door and leaped out. A 
wild huzzah rent the air. 

‘¢ Drive ahead, boys! Dumpsey’s here!”’ 

But Mr. Dumpsey suddenly displayed the 
disposition of a flea, and whereas he had been 
in this place a moment before, he was not now 
there, but in an entirely different place; in- 
deed, the vivacity of his jumping was some- 
thing remarkable, and attracted the immediate 
attention of the faithful Rough and Readys. 

“Why, the old duffer hasn’t got any boots 
on!”? 

** Nor any hat!’ 

“ And the thermometer ten below zero!”’ 

** Boys!’’ yelled Mr. Dumpsey, jumping into 
the house: “drive on, for pity’s sake, and 
bring back a coal of your gaw blasted fire to 
put into our kerosene can, so that I can find 
my boots. J’ll be flummixed if I don’t wish 
this blank blank shanty was eternally blanked 
in the fires of blankdom!’’ 

And, as they passed down the hill at full 
speed, the valiant Rough and Readys could 
hear their discomfited chief shouting to the 
somnolent Mrs. Dumpsey to know if there had 
ever been a flint-and-steel in her family for the 
past four generations, and whether she thought 
he could start fire by drawing her switch through 
a keg of gunpowder. Finally he went up-stairs 
and got into bed. 

Next morning the Busfonville Post announced 
that there had been an alarm of fire the pre- 
vious night, but that no material damage had 
been done, as the excitement was caused by 
the late rising of a very full moon on Scarboy’s 
hill, But when Mrs. Dumpsey came to read 
the paper it was not to be found. 





OUR RAPID STREET CARS. 








He got in at the City Hall, a young man, full of 
hope and bounding ambition. 





He got out at Forty-second Street, the palsied, 
tottering wreck you see above. 


EDITOR To ARTIST :—* But he hada moustache when 
he got in, and he has none when he gets out.” 

ARTIsT TO EpiroR:—* He plucked that moustache 
out in his first frenzy of rage. Didn’t you think you were 
smart, eh?” 








“HAWKEYE”’ DOTS. 





Will Rose, of Danville, Illinois, has traveled 
fourteen hundred miles on a bicycle. Nobody 
would care if the average bicycler traveled 
twenty-six thousand, if he would travel in the 
same direction all the time. 

Only two weeks ago Mr. Vanderbilt, at the 
Gentleman’s Driving Park, offered to bet $10,- 
000 to $2,500 against Frank Work’steam. We 
haven’t that much money to put up on a horse 
race, but we’ll bet Mr. Vanderbilt $10 to $1 
that a boy isn’t fully qualified for a brakeman 
until he is old enough to wean, anyhow. 


Good land! Two wretched women of Phila- 
delphia last week left two babies, a little boy 
and a girl, in Fairmount Park, to starve, but the 
waifs were found and rescued from death by a 
park guard, Foolish women, If they really 
wanted to starve their children, why didn’t 
they send them to the almshouse ? 

A Connecticut hen, belonging to one of the 
solidest liars in the state, has laid an egg bear- 
ing the number 1885. The evil prophets of 
Connecticut say that it means that the world 
will come to an end in 1885. We think, how- 
ever, it is merely the number of the egg, and, 
when a hen has laid 1,885 eggs, she is about 
old enough to kill for a Spring chicken. 

*“Are you fond of dogs?”’ the editor asked 
the banker, as they sat together at dinner. 

** You would think so,’’ replied the banker, 
joyously: ‘ I love any kind of a dog. Just give 
me a little currency.”’ 

And the fun-loving editor at once descended | 
to the banker’s commotion and handed him 
two millions of dollars—all for nothing, too. 
Ah! it is a sublime thing to be an editor. 
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The French Canadians in Massachusetts are 
holding a convention in which they are discuss- 
ing, among other topics: ‘‘ Means of propagating 
the French language in the United States.’’ 
The man who has ever had an occasion to 
mingle with French ‘‘peasantry’’ and mill 
hands, will at once remark that the best thing 
the French Canadian convention could discuss 
would be the propagation of soap, and means 
for instructing the French Canadians in its use. 

Naturalists tell us that ‘‘a white cat with blue 
eyes is always deaf.’’ These are the worst 
kind of cats. Unable to hear itself, the white 
cat with blue eyes thinks it is not making 
any noise, and it wails and moans and 
screams and howls till the stars tremble, trying 
to make the awful voice heard by its own un- 
heeding ears. Oh, beware of the white cat with 
blue eyes. Alas, there is no combination of cat 
and eyes that marks the dumb cat, save only 
the gaul durn cat, which includes all cats. But 
there are no deaf mutes among them. Ah, wil- 
low waly, no. 


Really, Butler ought to run for something 
easy. Governor of Massachusetts is a track 
about a quarter of a mile too long for Benja- 
min. He hasn’t the build for it. He ought to 
enter for something inside of his distance, so 
that he could make a good record, even if he 
didn’t get there. He might emulate the ex- 
ample of our own wise citizen, ‘‘ Colonel’’ Al- 
exander Wilson, and run himself in double har- 
ness for two.or three things at once. Then, if 
he wasn’t elected governor he might be elected 
constable. Or, he mightn’t, as the case might, 
and probably would, be. Still if he could have 
his gubernatorial vote all counted for the con- 
stabulary ticket on his side, he might stand 
some kind of ashow. but, after all, General 
Butler’s safest plan is to remain bitterly inde- 
pendent, with a strong bias, and manufacture 
bunting for both parties.—Rober/ /. Burdette, 


BI-CENTENNIAL is a word now in everybody’s 
mouth, and it makes an uncomfortable mouth- 
ful. Several substitutes have been suggested to 
us that are easier and simpler, and about as ap- 
propriate. They are Penntennial, Tenpennial, 
Pencennial and Billpennial. Each of these has 
the advantage of being shorter by a syllable 
than the word adopted. A popular vote should 
be taken to select the best, and the subject is 
respectfully presented to the Committee of One 
Hundred.—Philadelphia Bulletin. 

THE piece de résitance—the boarding-house 
chicken.— Boston Transcripi. 





A wise woman will use Swayne’s Ointment for Pimples 
rather than incur the displeasure of her husband. 





CASTORIA. 
“Why don’t I sleep—what makes I cry?’ 
Quite well you know, dear Aunty * Fy,”’ 
When stomach ache and mouf’ is sour, 
And mama sleeps at midnight hour, 
Cry I must for sweet CASTORIA, 
Same us Aunty gives Victoria. 





ROSS’S ROYAL BELFAST GINGER ALE, 
Sole Manufactory: Belfast, Ireland, 


THALIA THEATRE. 
Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. Nos. 46 & 48 Bowery. 
Every EVENING. 
GALLMEYER anv TEWELE, 








The following numbers of Puck will be bought at this 
office, Nos. 21 & 23 Warren Street, at Ten Cents per copy: 
9, 10, 14, 16, 19, 22, 25, 26, 38, 87 and 154. 





PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 





They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as no hodes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KeprLeR & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


READ’S GRAND DUCHESS COLOGNE. 
MADE OF OTTO OF ROSES AND FRENCH FLOWERS, 
Sold by all Druggists at 25 cents and $1.00 a bottle. 
Ws. H. READ, Baltimore & Light Sts., Baltimore, Md. 
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Brow Ping 


THE GENUINE 


Frederick Browa, 
Philadelohus 


waa ESTABLISHED 1822—==—— 


IS NOT A SPECIFIC, BUT 


It will comfort when 
COLD. 

It will aid where re- 
action is feared. 


Itwill STIMULATE 
WITHOUT doing 
HARM. 


And when taken according 
to the directions given, 
WILL DO GOOD IN 


ALL SEASONS. 


State plainly 
FrederickBrown 


Philadelphia. 


Established 1838. 


PACHTMANN & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watcher, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S.s5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York, 


Bargains in every department. 
Nickel Stem Winders, $6. Solid silver Ameri. 
can Watches, $10.—Stem Winders, $14. Solid 
Gold Stem Winders, $35. Diamond Studs, $10 












Ir is quite a well-known fact among purists 
that “ ball’? is a popular synonym for “ drink.” 
Thus it is perfectly correct to say: I ball, thou 
ballest, he, she or it balls, I shall have balled, 
thou shalt have balled, he, she or it shall nave 
balled. Thissynonym being established, Words- 
worth might have written: 

Ball, pretty creature, ball. 
This explanation or key to the following jokes, 
entitled “ Drinks,’? may not be out of place, 
A witticism ’s never good 
Unless it ’s straightway understood. 
— Original by the Editor. 


Lanigan’s Ball—Poteen. 

The Charity Ball— Water, 

The French Ball—A Pony of Cognac 

The Liederkranz Ball—A Beer. 

A Fancy Ball—Gin Fizz. 

The Arion Ball—Champagne. 

The Tammany Ball—Whiskey. 

A Base Ball—Stale Beer. 

A Pawnbroker’s Ball— Hock. 

A Croquet Ball—Lemonade. 

A Cricket Ball— Shandygaff. 

A Country Ball—Cider. 

The Martha Washington Ball—Tea. 

The Old Guard Ball—Punch. 

The Purim Ball—Weiss Beer. 

The Cook’s Ball—Gin. 

The Codfish Ball—Salt Water. 
—Drake’s Travelers’ Magazine. 





DON’T DIE IN THE HOUSE. 
Ask druggists for ‘‘ Rough on Rats.” It clears out 
rats, mice, bed-bugs, roaches, vermin, flies, ants, 
insects. 15c. per box. 


Look out for counterfeits. 
one genuine German Corn Remover. 





There are many imitations and but 
25 cents. 





Angostura Bitters are the best remedy for removing indi- 
gestion and all diseases originating from the digestive organs. Be- 
ware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





BLEGTRIC LIGHT PORTRAITS. 
FOTOGRATS taken on the GROUND FLOOR 


from MORNING until NIGHT, at 
233 BROADWAY, 
By ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


~~ Branch of ~~ Opposite posite 
W. KURTZ’S New Post Office, 
Madison Sq. Bet. Barclay 
___ Studio. _and Park Place. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


STEEL PENS 


OLOBrALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT 
GOLOMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 


In WORLO, 





Illustrated Book. 
Sent Free. 


THE BIGGEST THING QUT sseees. 








Send one, two, three or five dol- 
lars for a retail box, by express, of 
the best Candies in the World, put up 
in eae boxes. All strictly pure. 

itable for p ts. Try it once. 


C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 





Sen OS 3 


NICOLL The Tailor, 


VELTIES IN FORTIGN AND DOMESTIC 
FOR raat QVEROOATINGS, SUITINGS, TROUSERING3, 25, NOW READY, 


620 BROADWAY, 
And Nos. 139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Samples, with instructions for SeLr-MzAsUREMENT, with Fash- 
ion Book, sent free by mail everywhere. Branch stores in all prin- 
cipal cities. 





i TO HEALTH, D¥Gg¢tsr 


é OVER THE GARDEN WAtIL” and 100 other 
— Songs and Ballads, words and music for 16c. 
EN & CO., 47 Barclay Street, N. Y. 





Mark’s Adjustable Folding-Chair Co. 


were awarded a gold medal at the recent Cotton 
Exposition at Atlanta. Send for illustrated 
catalogue. 850 BROADWAY,N..Y. 221 and 
223 STATE STREET, Chicago, Ill. 











Send two 3-ct. stamps to C. TOLLNER, Jr, 
BROOKLYN, N. Y., for a new set elegant 
Chromo Cards and Catalogue of Latest 
Designs for Fall and Winter. 





HE BUCKED. 





The Danger of Riding Texas Ponies. 





Great Excitement on Montgomery ‘Street— 
A Happy Thought and a Happy Man, 





(San Francisco Evening Post.] 

It is a fact beyond dispute that the —_ Texas pony 
is uncertain. As a general thing a Texas charger can 
be relied upon, sooner or later, + indulge in his little 
act, popularly known on the plains as ‘‘bucking.” You 

pee cultivate the pony ciently to induce him to 
forget it. Itisin his blood, and he sticks to it by the 
— of heredity. He would probably go without his 
y, for a whole day sooner than throw away a fair o op- 
nnity to ‘‘buck.” It is a part of his ie, and 
Pniet article in his creed. In short, a Texas pony which 
won't buck is not a Texas pony at all. He is a nonde- 
script, and unworthy to be accredited to the Lone Star 
State, Mr. George Ridgeway, residing on Jefferson 
Street, Oakland, will probably endorse the above heart- 
ily. At any rate, the accident which befell him this 
morning would seem to be a sufficient guaranty for such 
inference in the minds of observers, for Mr. Ridgeway 
narrowly escaped death. As itis well known, this gen- 
tleman is a finished horseman, and is fond of riding 
spirited animals. This morning about eight o'clock he 
rode up Montgomery Street at a very rapid pace. When 
opposite F. Garcia & Co.’s restaurant, popularly known 
as ‘Frank’s,” Mr. Ridgewaysuddenly checked his horse 
and attempted to wheel. But the pony grew obstinate 
and refused to obey the will of the rider, Mr. Ridge- 
way attempted to force the horse, but the perverse “= 


duct of the pampas declined to be enforced, and 
ensued a stage for the mastery between “horse on 
rider. True to his instincts, the pony finally prepared a 


coup @etat, and won the victo: Jumping into the 
air, the devilish creature stiffened his legs, humped his 
back until he described an inverted U, came down on 
the street with all four feet at one time, plunged his 
head between his forelegs, and the act was complete. 
Mr. Ridgeway struck the ground about six feet in front 
of his horse. He wasinsensible, A large crowd of ex- 
cited ple was attracted to the spot. Kind hands 
tenderly lifted the unconscious sufferer and bore — 
into Frank’s, A messenger was dispatched for a 
cian. In the meantime restoratives were appli 
every means known to those present resorted to for 5 
resuscitation, In a short time Mr. Ridgeway showed 
signs of returning consciousness, and moaned in great 
Regaining the power of speech, the hurt gentle- 
man said: ‘‘For God's sake do something to relieve this 
horrible pain in my shoulder. Itis killing me. Have 
you a bottie of St. Jacobs Oil in the house?” 

‘‘ Just the thing!” said Mr. Garcia: ‘‘I have someof 
the Oil amaiaiy at hand.” 

The sufferer was denuded of his clothing, and his 
right shoulder was found to be badly bruised. Quick 
hands applied the great remedy which is now creating 
such @ sensation on the coast, and in an incredibly short 
time Mr. Ridgeway began to show signs of satisfaction. 
Soon he said that a pain was greatiy re'ieved, and the 
—— of near! _ a whole Lottie took away all the 
pain and reduced the swelling which had commenced 
when they began applying the Oil. Examination re- 
vealed the fact that ~*~ had not sustained a 
fracture in any of his bones, and he remarked subse- 
—— y as he was “yury a glass of ‘‘imperial punch,” 

at St, Jacobs Oil had doubtless saved him great and 
protracted suffering. Calling at a neighboring drug 
store, Mr. Ridgeway secured several bottles of this won- 
derful healing substance and went home, The doctor 
arrived too late to see the patient. 

The exhibition of such wonderful =m by the St. 
Jacobs Oil set all tongues wagging, an many gentlemen 
present expressed astonishment at the amazing result of 
its application. Mr. Garcia explained that the Oil was 
reputed to be almost miraculous in its action in some 
cases, and the incident of this morning was simpl 
verification of what he personally knew of it, as wae 
what was stated of it Ly persons of his acquaintance. 
He thought so highly of its splendid curative properties 
in all cases of pains and hurts that he never failed to 
keep some of iton hand. Mr. Ridgeway would doubt- 
less feel a little shaken up by his fall for a few days, but 
several more applications of the remedy would undoubt- 
edly place his shoulder all right. 

The reporter was greatly interested in what he aad 

witnessed, and resolved to learn more about 7 
formance of the great remedy. Meeting Mr, 
Young, & printer in the Mercantile Agency. and reniding 
at No. 320 California Street, the question of the healing 
power of St. Jacobs Oil was introduced. Mr. Young 
immediate'y and emphaticall bore strong testimony in 
its favor. ‘‘ Why. sir,” said he: ‘I had been troub'ed a 
long time with stiffness of the neck. It was especially 
severe when I took cold. I had also suffered with rheu- 
matic pains in my shoulders. It is, therefore, with feel- 
ings of gratitude that I say that the St. Jacobs Oil re- 
lieved me of every pain and ache. I most heartily 
recommend it as a superb relievant.” 

During the morning the reporter’s duties called him 
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to North Beach. While there he met Mr. Charles 
Schwarz, proprietor of the North Beach Chowder 
House, No. 2209 Powell Street. The following conver- 
sation ensued: 

‘*Mr. Schwarz, do you know anything about St. Ja- 
cobs Oil?” 

‘*Well, I should say so! It is just the grandest rem- 
edy for rheumatism ever made!” 

‘*Have you used it, sir?” 

‘*Used it! Yes, ithas been a standing remedy in my 
house for two years. There is nothing like it. We 
could not well get on without it. It cures my people of 
rheumatism, burns, bruises, and every kind of ache or 
pain. Then my neighbors use it, too. I always have 
— bottles in my house, and it frequently happens 

ms call for it in sudden emergencies. Only a 
on ys sincc a drayman got badly hurt, and I sent out 
a bottle of St. Jacobs Oil. They rubbed it on him and 
it took away the pair. The man was very grateful, and 
said it was the best stuff in the worl 

The reporter stepped in at the popular pharmacy of 
J. Adolph Boyken, corner of Ninth and Mission Streets 
and asked the proprietor if he had much call for the St. 
Jacobs Oil. yken replied: 

**The Great German Remedy, St. Jacobs Oil, has 
been having a big sale with me lately, and my custom- 
ers are high in their praises of it as a conqueror of 

” 








Received Highest Prizes at 
Centennial Exhibition, 1876, and at Montreal, 1881-82. 
PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 


Manufacturers of 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT PIANOS, 
/49—156 East /4th Street, New York. 


THE OQRGUINETTE 








Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 
IT PLAYS EVERY THING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR 
IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 
Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and; and Reed Orgars may all be seen 
ps owed mechanically as Orguirettes, Musical Cabinets, and 


binettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts. NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE Co, 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, a@ Send for Circular 





BE ATTY S ORGANS, 27 stops, $126. Pianos, $297.50. Fac- 
tory running 4 andnight. Catalogue +“ 7 
ddress DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, N 


When I say cure, I do not mean 
merely to stop them for atime and 
then have them return again, I 
oer. preticel care I have made 

CKNES: 


= @ disease of FITS, EPILEPSY o S a life-long 
tudy. I warrant my remedy tocure aay. ae A... Because others 
on failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at once 
for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible remedy. Give Express 
for a trial, = Iwill cure you 

treet, New York. 





and Post Office. It costs you nothin 
Address Dr. H. G. ROOT, 183 Pearl 





Shaving Made Easy 


“YROOM & FOWLEE'S” SHAVING SOAP 
gives a quick, soft, lasting lather. Sent by mail on — al 
twenty cents. C. H. Rutherford 

For Satz EVERYWHERE. 26 Liberty St., N.Y. 


“‘Have you ever before been punished by 
the law ?’’ asked an Austin justice of a colored 
culprit. 

“Ves, I called a. man a liar, and I had to 
pay a fine.’’ 

‘Is that the only time you came in conflict 
with the law?”’ 

“‘ Now dat yer speaks ob hit, jedge, I bleeves 
I was in de penitentiary for ten yeahs, ef I dis- 
remembers myse’f.’? — Zexas Siftings. 

Jokes about the poverty of newspaper men 
have been laid on the shelf. They are not 
funny any more, because peuple have found 
out that they are not true. Look at James 
Gordon Bennett and Jay Gould and Robert 
Bonner and—and the rest of us.—Phila, News. 

By the time a man has a skating rink on the 
top of his head he is too old to go skating.— 
New Orleans Picayune, 





Do as She Does! 
So. BLoominGvitte, O., May 1, ’79. 
Sirs:—I have been ailing for over ten years, and I tried your 
Hop Bitters and it did me more good than all the doctors. I 
will get up a club with my neighbors, as others do, and send to 
the nearest wholesaler, and get them cheaper by the dozen, as we 
must have them to keep us well MI gs S. S. BONE. 


LONGMAN'S MAGAZINE. 


The International News Company begs to announce that, by 
special arrangement with Messrs. LUNGMANS, GREEN & CO., 
the above named magazine will be issued monthly, SIMULTA- 
NEOUSLY in ENGLAND and AMERICA 


THE FIRST NUMBER 


is now ready. 
CONTENTS OF NO, I: 


THICKER THAN WATER, Chapters 1 to 4. 

ATOMS — and ETHER WAVES. 
Tyndall, F 

cabesatons. '- W. D. Howells. 

“DEPARTED.” By the Author of “‘ John Halifax, Gentleman.”’ 

OUR ORIGIN AS ASPECIES. By Richard Owen, C.B.F.R.S. 

A GOSSIP ON ROMANCE. By R. L. Stevenson. 

SOME POINTS IN AMERICAN rr AND CUSTOMS, 
x1. By Edward A. Freeman, L.L.D 


THE BLACK POODLE. ByF. Se a of ‘* Vice-versa.”” 
Price 25 Cents per Copy. 
To be obtained of all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 


THE INTERNATIONAL NEWS COMPANY, 
29 and 31 Beekman St., New York. 





By James Payn, 
By John 








OB.CLUETT BRO& 


CROWN MAKE 


LLARSECH 


LEADING D DEALER 
WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


You Can Buy a WHOLE ImpeRiAL AUSTRIAN 
100-FLORINS 
COVERNMENT BOND 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 


Issue of 1864, 
redeemed ia drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn, with a larger or smailer Pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Prize, as there are NO BLANKS. 
The three highest prizes amount to 
200,000 Florins, 

20,000 Fiorins, 

15,000 Florins, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 200 Fiorins. 

The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of DECEMBER, 1882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of December is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on that 
date. Out-of-town orders, sent in registered letters and enclosing 
$5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 

For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
No, 150 Broadway, N. Y, City. 
[Established in 1874.} 
aa In writing to us, please state you saw this in the English 


$7 














at home easily made. 


A WEEK. $12 a da 
RruE & Co., Augusta, Maine, 


Outfit free. Address 





Largest Retail Clothing House in America. 


FALL AND WINTER STYLES, 1882-3, 
FOR MEN, YOUTHS, BOYS AND CHILDREN, 


FASHION Carn couse AND haa 
NKS MAILED FR 


Custom Tailoring by Leading AI Artists Under A. C. BELL. 


BRONNER & co., 
610, 612, 614,616,618 Broadway, 


THROUGH TO CROSBY ST., NEW YORK, 

















A MISTAKE ! 


Thousands of p of people during 
the past two years have been in- 
dustriously rubbing their heads 
with wire brushes, until bald, 
agg mes! believing them to be 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Brushes. 
His are made of pure Bris- 
thes, mut Wire. ‘The use 
of Wire Brushes 1s injurious to 
the scalp and cannot be too 
strongly condemned 






































ee 
From the President of the New York Life Ins. Co. 
I suffered every morning for years from headaches; Dr. Scott’s Electrie 
Brush relieves them at once. 1 heartily recommend it. 
MORRIS FRANKLIN. 


Domestic Sewing Machine Co., N.Y. 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has absolutely cured my wife of neu- 


ralgia, from which she was a great sufferer for ro 
HENRY BARTLETT. 


Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair Brush has stopped my falling hair, renewed 


its growth, and entirely removed amar a 
. F. DAVIS, Sag Harbor, N. Y. 


IT WILL POSITIVELY 


Cure Nervous Headache in 5 minutes :! 
Cure Bilious Headache in 5 minates!! 
Care Neuralgia in 5 minutes!! 7 
Cure Falling Hair and Baldnerns!! 

Cure Dandruff and Diseases of the Scalp!! 
Promptly Arrest Premature Grayness!! 
Make the Hair Grow Long and Gloary !! 
Money returned if not as represented !! 






































Rev. Dr. Bridgeman says: 
Since using Dr. Scott’s Electric Brash a thick growth of hair has made 
its appearance, quite equal to that I bad before its fallinz out. After this 
remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who bas been a great suf- 
ferer from headache. It never fails to cure her ia a few minutes. 
Every mail brings siwilar letters from all parts ef the er. A large 
as 5 of this BEAUTIFUL BRUSH has often appeared in Puc 
f you cannot get it OF ak. druggist, enclose $3.00 to PALL MALL 

ELECTRIC ASSOCIATI roadway, New York, and it will he 
prompt] rn} =. Lt this paper. Clubs of six Brushes sent, 

t- Taid, fe for $15. sample will be sent to any Bank or Postmaster for 
uspection, Agents wanted, 











MAcIC [ANTERNS 


STEREOPTICON 
Berea us ae EXTiIn| TIONS, ete 
pron le business amanwith a 





Lanterns for home poadncdny 116-pag: Fa 
McALLISTE I Mfg. Optician, 4 9 Nn cosau StaN We 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 








three hours. ICRHORN fF address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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AM ERICAN STANDARD 


BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES, 


New and Second-hand, at Low prices and on easy terms. 


Warerooms: 900 BROADWAY, Corner 20th Street, N. Y. 





DECKER’S 


POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted agate 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second-hand tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 722 BROADWAY, NEW YORK: 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 


The J ! M., Brunswick & Balke Co., 


NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES, 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years. 


Billiard | Matertale Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
WN MANUFACTURE AND ENrObrasios. 
THE J. uM. BRUNSWIC B. y CO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis ~y 
NEW YORE, 


Billiard and Pool Balls, 
CHECKS, 
MARTINGALE RINGS, 
ty pom 
MIRRORS and COMBS, 
AT THE 
WELLING 


COMP. IVORY MFG. CO. 
251 Centre St. 
Send for the Jumbo Catalogue. 


) 5 Tak Gloves and Belts 


For wet or dry use. Highly 
recommended by the Medical 
Profession for imparting a Natu- 
ral Vigor to the Nervous System, 
for Strengthening Weak Limbs, 
and for the Prevention and relief 
iby fies of Gout, Rheumatism, Neural- 
gia,etc. These are much more 
handy and used to better advantage than the crash towel. Price 
of Gloves, 75 cents, $1.00, $1.25 per pair. 
Flesh petes, each, 90.00, $2.50, $3.00. 
ads, $1.25, $1.50. 

The above me. . are all of this year’s importation, and by the 
best French and English makers. We have the largest assort- 
ment of any house in the world. Our new catalogue of 192 pages, 
800 illustrations, by mail, 10 cents. 











Gilds Frames, Ornaments, Furniture, &c. 
and 136 East 14th Street. 


PECK & SNYDER, 
Sold by all Paint Dealers ‘and Druggists. 
Opposite the Academy of Music. 


126—130 Nassau Street, New York. 
The Cost is ing. Circular Free. 
CONCERT EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 


THANKSGIVING stories are now ripe, and they 
fill a long-felt want. In those stories the long- 
absent son, who left home asmooth-faced youth 
of nineteen, and is mourned as dead by his 
parents, returns home a bearded man of thirty, 
just as the family are sitting down to their 
Thanksgiving dinner, and the only member of 
the household that appears to recognize the 
wanderer is the old dog, who never saw him be- 
fore, and there is great joy inthe house. Many 
of these happy meetings would never take place 
if it were not for the annual Thanksgiving story. 
—Norristown Herald, 


Tue brotherly Jove of Philadelphia is evinced 
by the fact that saloon keepers display “ Wel- 
come’’ above their doors in big letters, and 
then draw glasses of beer three-fourths froth._— 
Philadelphia Kronikle-Herald, 


THE only professional beauty in this country 
is ‘* Yours for; health,’? Mrs, Lydia Pinkham. 
Thousands of her portraits are sold every day. 
—WNorristown Herald. 





Life is not really lived that cannot be enjoyed. 
The nerves must work harmoniously or there can- 
not be happiness. In Dr. Benson’s Celery and 
Chamomile Pills the nervous lady finds relief. 
They cure indigestion, flatulence and neuralgia. 

ease ; by its use thous- 


CONSUMPTION 227223 


worst kind and of longstanding have been cured. 

is my faith in ae efficacy, that I will send TWO BOTT 

gether with a VALUA ILE TREATISE on this disease, to an 

Sr. Give Express & P.O. address DR.T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl St., N.Y. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS. 


EEP’S SHIRT 
UNDERWEAR, GLOVES, NECK- 
UMBRELLAS, &e., &c. 





I have a positiverce 
medy for the above dis- 





COLLARS, cuFFs~ 
WEAR, HOSIERY, 


Descriptive Circulars, containing samples and directions for 


self-measurements, mailed free, 
Address all letters to headquarters of 


KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


631, 633, 635, 637 Broadway, New York. 














These two gentlemen are brothers. One uses SOZODONT, 
the other does not. The first has had his moustache shaved off, 
= er laughs; the second wears his very long, and never 
aughs. 


Persons afraid to Jauch in consequence of 2 neglected set of 
teeth, should at once 1 se 


SOON 


Re white and their breath be 


and their teeth will he mode 
Ri druggists keep it. 


come sweet as honeysuck.e. 





per day at home. 
Address Stinson & Co 


BY’S ROYAL GILDING. 
0 L ean mrt Y.Chem’i Mf ig. Co., 3 E. ath St., N.Y. 
$5 to $20: a a worth $5 free, 


RO SEFUL IN EVERY HOUSE. 
THEISS'S Music THEISS'S MUSIC HALL AND ALEAMBRA COURT, 
ortland, Maine. 





a week in your own town. Terms and §; outfit free, 
Address H. Hattett & Co., Portland, Maine. 


$66 


GOSTURA 


BITTERS. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS, 
An excellent appetizing tonic of 

4 exquisite flavor, now used over 
the whole ond, ctres Drspep- 
sia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, 
= ali disorders of the Digestive 
Gegane A few drops impart a 
delicious flavor to a glass of cham- 
pagne, and to all semm:* drinks. 
ped it, but beware of counterfeits. 
your grocer or druggist for 

the y Dit J. article, manufactured 
J. G. B. SIEGERT & 


J. W WUPPERMANN, 
(Successor to J. W. HANCOX.) 
Sole Agent for the United States. 
61 Broadway, NCW YORK. 


RUNK & UNGER, 


No. 50 PARK PLACE, 


Sole ” ents for 


Ayala-Chateau dAy 


CHAMPAGNES. 


TanBlaio boi L iodeheln,fhns We WATER, | 
Bordeaux, 




















The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


ZJ05 


BITTER WATER 


The most reliable Aperient. Sure cure for Gout, Rheumatism, 
Liver and Kidney Diseases. Recommended by the highest medi- 
cal authorities. Beware of imitations. 


ALB, REUTER, 87 Beaver St., N. Y., Sole Agent. 


BOKER'S BITTERS 








D. A. MAYER, Importer, 


526 Broadway, and 103 £105 E. 14th St., N. ¥ 


Hungarian 
Wines. 


The only House in 
the United States 
whers Hungarian 
Wines are sold, 
which has _been 
awarded for **Pur- 
ity” and ‘‘Superior 
Quality” by the 
Centennial Com- 
missioners, pet 
Noconnect 

@ny other ioe 6 = 
the United States, 











STERBROOK’S PENS. 
ALL THE POPULAR STYLES. 
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SANFORD’S RADICAL CURE, 
Distillation 


The Great American Balsamic 
of Witch Hazel, American Pine, Canadi- 
an Fir, Marigold, Clover Blossom, etc., 
For the Immediate Relief and Permanent Cure of 
every form of Catarrh, from a Simple Head Cold or 
Influenza to the Loss of Smell, Taste, and Hearing, 
Cough, Bronchitis, and Incipient Consumption. 
Relief in five minutes in any and every case. Noth- 
ing like it. Grateful, fragrant, wholesome. Cure 
begins from first application, and is rapid, radical, 
permanent, 7s never failing. 
One bottle Radical Cure, one Box Catarrhal Sol- 
‘vent and Sanford’s Inhaler, allin one package, of 
all druggists ee 0 Ask for Sanrorp’s RaDicab 


DECKER 


MATCHLESS PIANOS 
33 UNION SQUARE, N. Y. 



























ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


FINE FURS. 


In Seal Sacquesand Dolmans, Siberian 
Squirrel-lined Dolmans and Circulars, 
plain and trimmed. Muffs—Sable, 
Seal, Beaver and Chinchilla. Fur 
Trimmings, Carriage Robes, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th St. 








PRoFEsSOR Riley, the entomologist, cut a 
cricket in two amidships, when the fore part 
turned on the hinder part and devoured it, and 
was again united. The Republican party in 
this state has been divided; and the trouble is 
the hinder and smaller portion is mad because 
it can’t devour the larger half. It should go to 
the cricket and learn wisdom.—WNorr. Herald. 

It is customary among the Piutes when a 
chief dies to kill the medicine-man who at- 
tended him. This seems to be a simple and ex- 
peditious way of preventing the medicine-man 
from presenting the Piute congress with a bill 
for $35,000.—Philadelphia News. 

A WESTERN paper states that punched coins 
are more numerous in the saloon than in the 
contribution box. Well, yes! Coins of any 
kind are scarce in the latter receptacle-—Bos- 
ton Post. 

AN Elgin, Ill., man broke his arm while put- 
ting on aclean shirt. He was probably unac- 
customed to that kind of exercise.—Pech’s Sun, 

‘‘A MAN must be thirty-five years old before 
he can be President of the United States.’? He 
must also be a Republican.— Norristown Herald, 

A Missouri girl dislocated her shoulder while 
kicking a cat. Kicking cats with the shoulder 
is a dangerous pastime.—Peck’s Sun, 

WERE you ever in Lynn?—Boston Post. No, 
never had time to go there. How’s Lydia?— 
Philadelphia News. 





The highest hopes and interest of the race rest 
on the health and strength of womanhood. We 
take pleasure in referring our readers to the re- 
markable efficacy of Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegeta- 
ble Compound. 





The volume of busi tr ted by the Chicago Post-office 
makes it the leading office of the poets 4 Of the 15,000 business 
firms who receive matter through this office, the largest amount 
delivered to any one firm or individual is to Lord & Thomas, the 
well-known newspaper advertising agents.—/nter-Ocean, Septem- 
ber and, 1882, 


PATENT COVERS FOR FILING PUCK. 


They are simple, strong and easily used. Preserve the 
papers perfectly, as xo holes are punched through them. 
Will always lie open, even when full. Allow any paper 
on file to be taken off without disturbing the rest. Price 
$1.00. By mail to any part of the United States or Can- 
ada, $1.25. KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 

21, 23 & 25 Warren St., N. Y. 


AMERICAN 


Soft Capsules. 


CHEAPEST, QUICKFST, SUREST, BEST 
AND MOST RELIABLE SOFT CAPSULES, 


Genuine ONLY IN 


Metallic Boxes, Star Stamped on Cover, with 
Blue Wrapper with Star Monogram, 


VICTOR E. MAUGER, General Agent. 
Factory: 110 Reade St., New York. 











Star 








ENOTH MORGANS SONS 





no equal for cleaning all kinds of Kitchen Utensils, Tin, Brass or 
Conese, Knives, Forks, Crockery, Glassware, Bath Tubs, Paint, Oil Cloth, 


le Mantles, &., &c. 


‘‘BUCKINGHAM PALACE,” 


the residences of the Prince of Wales, Duke of Edinburgh, the 
Palaces of the King of the Belgians, Czar of Russia, Emperor of 
Austria, and Khedive of Egypt are all supplied with 


JENNINGS’S PATENT 


“ALL EARTHGNWARE WATER CLOSERS,” 


The best and most reliable closet manufactured. 60,000 in use 
n Europe, and over 20,000 in the United States. Send for catalogue. 


JENNINGS’S SANITARY DEPOT, 
7 BURLING SLIP, N. Y. 


OLD CHINA 


has often a value beyond price; but 
New China is in vastly greater de- 
mand. 


EVERY HOUSEKEEPER 


should visit our China Department, 
Even if she needs no China or Glass- 
ware at present, it will be good for 
her to see how well and cheaply her 
future wants can be supplied. 


THINGS WORTH LOOKING AT 


are our Dinner Sets, at $14.50 and upward. 

Our Tea Sets, at $3.99 and upward. 

Our Silver Service S-ts, at $8.00 and upward. 

Our Tete-a-Tete Sets, at $4.75 and upward. 

Our Ice-Cream Sets, at $4.50 and upward. 

Our Chamber Sets, at $3.75 and upward. 

Our Magnificent Assortment of Hand Painted Vases in Bohemian 
Glass and French China, at remarkably low rates. 

Our Display of Parian Marble, Flemish Ware, Barbotine, Faience, 
Majolica, Dresden China, Bohemian Glass, and ‘Table Lamps 
of every description. 


EHRICHS 


EIGHTH AVENUE, 
24th and 25th Sts. 











To obviate the many complaints caused 
+ A the dissatisfaction in the wear of 
black silks, 

MESSRS. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO 


have advanced the standard of their 
widely known ‘“‘(‘achemere Sublime De 


Hovi.”’ These goods are made by hand, 
are of a pure veg-table dye, and less 
liable to break or wear shiny than any 


other black silks. They strongly recom- 
mend them in every particular. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO 
BROADWAY cor. Lith St. 





Cards, Labels, &c. 


A) J Your Own Press $3, Larger size $8. 


13 other sizes. For business, pleasure, old or 

young. Everything easy by printed instruc- 

: tions. Send two stamps for Catalogue of 
hwy Presses, Type, Cards, &c., to the factory. 









a Kelsey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 





















































So 5 eremennsssrnnrentontestantaneray 


THe Lom LOVETH 


EENFUL GEARY 


4 
¢ 
sd 
3 


” 


¥ + reer 
ag 


SAVIORS OF THE REPUBLICAN PARTY GIVING A “RECEPTION” TO THE GOVERNMENT EMPLOYEES. 





